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I CHECKED 
THE BUREAU OF 
IDENTIFICATION. 
THEY'VE ALREADY 
CREMATED AND 
BURIED THE 
REMAINS. 





SHE'S 

STILL 

ALIVE? 
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...HOW CAN I EXPLAIN? 
yOU SEE...THAT DAY, 
AFTER FIFTH PERIOD? 
THE DAY SHE...DIED... 
OUR CLASS HIKED UP 
A MOUNTAIN NOT SO 
FAR FROM SCHOOL. 

A SMALL MOUNTAIN 
CALLED INARIYAMA. 
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SOMEONE/ 
HELP US/ 
HELP// 
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AS IT 
HAPPENED, 
THREE DAYS 
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YOU'VE CAUSED 
TADASHI ENOUGH 
TROUBLE. HE 
TOLD ME THAT HE 
COULDN'T WAIT TO 
BE RID OF YOU. 
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SHE LOOKED 
SO ALIVE WHEN 
SHE SPOKE 
OF HIM. LIKE 
SHE WAS 
SOMEWHERE 
ELSE. 
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OH NOT AGAIN, 
yuKiKO. you 
MUST EAT 
SOMETHING. YOU 
NEED ALL THE 
STRENGTH you 
CAN GET. 
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OF COURSE, 
FOR A KIDNEY 
TO REGENERATE 
THIS WAY... 



THEY ALSO 
REGENERATE 
WHEN BISECTED. 
ONE WORM WILL 
EVENTUALLY 
































































OH... I'M... 
EXCUSE 
ME. YOU 
SOUNDED 
LIKE... 
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DIRECTOR, 
LET'S GET 
OUT/ 


...HOLP m 
GENTty. 
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ONE DAY, 
AND IT FULLY 
REGENERATED 
ITSELF. ONE 
DAY/ 
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ALL 

RIGHT. 


you KNOW, 
WE MAY EVEN 
CHANGE THE 
WORLD. 


THIS COULD BE A 
TURNING POINT IN 
THE HISTORY OF 
MEDICINE. 


TOMIE// 






















































































































109 

























































110 














































































































































MIYAMOTO, 

WHERE'S 

THE 

DIRECTOR 


IS THE 
THIRD 
FLOOR 
CLEAR? 


DON'T 

ASK 

ME. 
















BASEMENT / END 
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THERE'S 
ANOTHER 
GIRL WHO 
WANTS YOUR 
PICTURE. 


...REALLY, 
NOW? I DON'T 
WANT TO MAKE 
YOUR LIFE 
DIFFICULT. HEY, 
HOW ABOUT 
A POSE THIS 
TIME? 
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OVERHEARD 
THEM 
TALKING 
JUST NOW. 


TOMIE 
WAS SO 
LIVID... 


...SHE 

WAS 

SHAKING. 
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yi)RK/ 


I'M NOT 
GOING TO 
LET ANYONE 
ELSE GET 
THE CREDIT. 
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MOM, 

WAIT/ 


I'M 

COMING 

WITH 

you/ , 




TSUKIKO. 


YOUR 

MOTHER 

ALREADY 

LEFT. 


QUIT 

BLOCKING 
THE WAY/ 


HEY/ 

MOVE 

IT/ 
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OOOz 













































LET GO/ 
JUST 
LET GO/ 


HURTS/ 

ARGH/ 
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AH HA 
HA HA HA 
HA HA HA 
HA/ 


AH 

HA HA 
HA/ 


AHA/ 
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IT KEEPS 
APPEARING AGAIN 
AND AGAIN...LIKE A 
LIZARD'S TAIL THAT 
KEEPS GROWING 
BACK HOWEVER 
OFTEN yOU CUT IT 
OFF. ALWAYS WITH 
THE SAME FACE. 



TOMIE...WHAT A 
GHASTLY WOMAN... 

WELL, NOT 
WOMAN. I MEAN... 
WHATEVER SHE IS. 
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( J COME ON... 

\ ( THIS IS NO 

TIME FOR 
IpSaSA PRACTICAL 
N*-1 JOKES. 

WSSm^k wM hey/ 
m%i you/ 

/Wr -- 

— 

i know, iff y | 

PENED. X^\ 

C\^ 'A 

HOW THE 
KILLERS THEN 
CAME AFTER 
ME, HOW TOMIE 
REAPPEARED 
UNDER THE 
CARPET, AND 
HOW KlMATA 
LEAPT OF HIS 
OWN ACCORD... 


I TOLD THEM 
EVERYTHING. 

I DESCRIBED 
HOW TOMIE WAS 
KILLED IN FRONT 
OF ME, AND HOW 
SHE CAME BACK 


TO LIFE. 
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KISS / END 
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IT WASN'T 
SO LONG 
AGO THAT 
I MOVED 
HERE. IN MY 
OLD TOWN, 
SOMETHING 
TERRIBLE 
HAPPENED. 


I DON'T EVEN 
WANT TO 
REMEMBER. 
IT INVOLVES 
AN OLD 
CLASSMATE 
WHO CALLED 
HERSELF 
" TOMIE." 
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AAHH/ 



















































260 

































261 











































































































































































































































IT'S THE 
GROAN OF MY 
DAUGHTER.. 
ALL HER RAGE 
AND SORROW. 
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MANSION / END 
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I WILLED 
MYSELF BACK 
TO LIFE. I TOLD 
MYSELF THAT I 
WAS GOING TO 
TAKE REVENGE 
ON HIM. 
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REVENGE / END 
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THE TRICK IS, 
THIS PACKET 
HOLDS THE 
ESSENCE OF A 
GIRL...A GIRL 
WHO WAS ONCE 
VERY DEAR TO 
ME. YES, IT'S 
QUITE TRUE. 


YOU HAVE A 
WONDERFUL GARDEN. 
WHY NOT TAKE THIS 
BUNDLE AND PLANT IT 
SOMEWHERE? WATER 
IT PERIODICALLY, TEND 
TO IT, AND EVENTUALLY 
YOU WILL BE BLESSED 
WITH A LOVELY NEW 
DAUGHTER. 
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ONCE HE HAD 
DISPOSED 
OF THE FINAL 
PACKET, THE 
MAN LEFT 
THE VILLAGE 
FOREVER. 



THEY CAME l lffllj 

■iill'IKP 
flillffi Hr 

L0 

IT WAS 

TO THE IMMlM 


i 

SOME TIME 

WATERFALL MIL 1 

lily 

M/MJjtfi A 

AFTER THAT 

LIKE ||il 1 

/// mm mn 

WHEN THE 

MOTHS TO 


MUk fl| 

SUICIDES 

A FLAME. 


EWM.il ■ 

BEGAN. 
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...MINUTES 
PASSED, AND 
THE FISHERMAN 
FAILED TO 
SURFACE. 
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WATERFALL BASIN / END 


332 








































































335 






































































336 





















































337 









































































































any 

OPINIONS? 
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IF I WAS 
COCKY, I HAD 
REASON TO 
BE. I KNEW 
MY TALENT. 

I KNEW IT'S 
WHAT HAD 
BROUGHT ME 
MY WEALTH AND 
MY FAME. 


SURE, SHE WAS 
BEAUTIFUL — 
EXCEPTIONALLY SO. 
STILL, I THOUGHT 
I KNEW WHAT I 
WAS UP AGAINST. 
ALL I HAD TO DO 
WAS TRACK DOWN 
HER CHARM—AND 
CAPTURE IT. 
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IT WASN'T THE BOOZE, 
THOUGH. THE TRUTH WAS, 
THE PAINTING REALLY 
DIDN'T HOLD A CANDLE 
TO TOMIE'S CHARM. TEN 
PERCENT, LIKE SHE SAID. 
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YEAH... HE'S BEEN 
BUSY AS HELL. HE'S 
GOT THIS WHOLE NEW 
LINEUP COMING. DAMN, 
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THE WAY 
THIS "TOMIE" 
THING IS 
SELLING, I 
GUESS HE 
DOESN'T 
HAVE A LEG 
TO STAND ON 
ANYMORE. SO 
MUCH FOR 
SCRUPLES. 


STRAIGHT 


i£ZS£. , 


SO ANYWAY, 
IWATA'S 
ROCKETED 
UP TO FIRST 
CLASS 
NOW. HE'S 
THE MAN IN 
DEMAND. AND 
HE ALWAYS 
CALLED YOU 
COMMERCIAL... 


NO, THAT'S 
ABSURD. IF I 
COULDN'T CAPTURE 
HER BEAUTY, IF I 
COULDN'T SATISFY 
HER DESIRES... 


357 
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OH, DAMN HIS 
ASS. I GUESS I'D 
BETTER GO CHECK. 
IT'S MY DUTY...AS 
AN ARTIST. DID YOU 
SUCCEED, IWATA? 
DID YOU GET HER 
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WHAT'S UP? 
GOT SOME 
LATE-NIGHT 
BUSINESS 
TO ATTEND 
TO? 


OH...MORI, 
ISN'T IT. 
LONG TIME 
NO SEE. 
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HE'S USUALLY 
SO QUIET/ IT'S 
LIKE HE TURNED 
INTO SOMEONE 
ELSE... HE TRIED 
TO CUT ME TO 
PIECES// YOU 
CAME JUST IN 
TIME// 



AAR. MORI... 

I WAS SO 
SCARED... 
AAR. IWATA... 
HE SAAASHED 
ALL THE 
SCULPTURES/ 
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w 

jy WHAT THE 


HEY, JUST 

m HELL...? 


CARVE ME 

WHEN DID 


. OUT OF THIS 

IT...? AND IT 

CAN TALK...? 

i 


\ WOMAN/ FAST/ 

* Vrl 



CONJOINED /. 0 ^ 

TWIN? THIS 

IS LIKE 

SOMETHING 'W® J 
OUT OF A 

HORROR l 

STORY. £ ( 
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WHAT 

THE 

HELL 

ARE 

you? 


YOU GREW 
OUT OF... 

ucn 

WOUNDS. 

AND... 


...AND 
WHY DO 
you LOOK 
LIKE HER? 
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FIX ME 
SOME¬ 
THING. 


YOU'VE 

EVEN 

GOT 

THE 

SAME 

MOLE. 
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SO HERE I AM. 
THAT BITCH IS 
HERE TOO. THE 
WHORE WHO 
TORTURED 
TOMIE. AND 
I'VE COME TO 
KILL HER. 






TETSUO, 
REMEMBER 
THE WENCH 
YOU BURIED? 
SEE WHAT 
HAPPENS? 
SHE'S BACK. 
AND NOW SHE 
WANTS TO 
KILL ME. 



SO COME ON... 
GIVE 'ER TO ME. 
PLEASE? YOU 
KNOW, yOU'RE 
HIDING AN EVIL 
WITCH. 
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NESTLED 
INSIDE WERE 
LOCKS OF 
HAIR. THEIR 
BEAUTY WAS 
OUT OF THIS 
WORLD. 
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WHO TOOK IT? 
MY WIFE? MY 
DAUGHTER...? 


IT'S 

GONE 


GONE 
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HE'S 

NOTICED. 
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SHE WAS 
STUNNING. THAT 
SHIN... IT WAS... 
TRANSPARENT, 
ALMOST. THE 
SHARP SLANT TO 
THE EYES, THE 
MOLE... AND THE 
HAIR... 



CHIE, YOUR 
FRIEND'S ON 
THE PHONE. 
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CHIE/ I'M 
GOING TO 
GRANDMA'S 

you 

COMING? 


IF you 
ARE, 
GET 
READy 
FAST. 


THAT'S 
IT. THIS 
IS TOO 
MUCH. 
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INGROWN 
HAIRS ARE 
ONE THING, 
BUT FOR ONE 
TO PENETRATE 
THIS DEEPLY.,. 
THERE'S NO 
PRECEDENT. 
AND UNLESS 
I'M MISTAKEN, 
IT'S STILL 
GROWING. 


IT LOOKS LIKE 
YOUR DAUGHTER'S 
BRAIN WAS 
PENETRATED BY AN 
EXTREMELY LONG 
HAIR FOLLICLE. 
IT PIERCED THE 
CRANIUM AND 
FOUND ITS WAY 
INTO HER BRAIN 
CASE. I CAN'T 
EVEN CONCEIVE 
OF HOW. 
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LOVE AT FIRST 
SIGHT, YOU 
KNOW... I DID 
EVERYTHING 
FOR HER. I 
TRIED. BUT IN 
THE END, SHE... 
REJECTED ME. 
LEFT ME WITH 
NOTHING BUT 
THIS HOLE. AND 
THAT'S WHY... 






































































































HAIR / END 
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Anyway, the fact is, 
all the girls they've 
adopted have died, 
all under mysterious 
circumstances. 


































































460 
























































461 

























































BUT... AHH, 
I'M SORRY. 

I NEED 
A YOUNG 
GIRL... 

SOMEONE TO 
REMIND ME 
OF My GLORy 
DAys... 



THANK yOU, 
SATOKO... 
yOU'VE BEEN 
IN OUR CARE 
FOR OVER 
THIRTY yEARS. 
OF COURSE 
I THINK OF 
you AS A 
DAUGHTER. 
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TOMIE, 1 

you 

CERTAIN¬ 
LY ARE A 
BEAUTY. 






























































































































































475 























































JEALOUS OF THE 
GIRLS' YOUTH 
AND BEAUTY, THEY 
WOULD HOLD 
THE GIRLS DOWN 
AND LATCH ON 
TO THEM LIKE 
LEECHES. 

















































































































































































































































































WHAT'S GOTTEN 

into you?/ you 

MIGHT MISS 
youR youTH... 
BUT TO BEHAVE 
LIKE THIS? 
THERE'S NO 
EXCUSE. 
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3P 

IM 






MANY TIMES DO I 
HAVE TO TELL YOU? 
YOUR SOUP IS TOO 
SALTY/ THIS ISN'T 
BRAIN SURGERY, 
YOU KNOW/ 


111 YES, MISS 
jf TOMIE? 
A WHAT CAN 
] I DO FOR 

/ you? 

.mm 





























































































































































































































































IT WAS 
GOOD 
TRAIN¬ 
ING. BY 
THE TIME 
I GREW 
UP, I 
KNEW 
HOW 
WORTH¬ 
LESS 
I WAS. 
AND I 
KNEW 
NOT TO 
TRUST 
ANYONE. 


IT 

DIDN'T 
HURT 
THAT 
I WAS 
SHORT 
AND 
UGLY— 
AT 

LEAST, 
NOT AS 
MUCH 
AS THEIR 
FISTS. 


SO YOU 
SEE HOW, 
WHEN SHE 
ENTERED 
OUR 
LIVES... 


IT'S 

GOOD 

TO 

MEET 

you. 


WE MIGHT AS 
WELL GET 
ACQUAINTED. 
THIS, BOYS, 
IS yOUR NEW 
MOTHER. 
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IF SHE WANTED 
TO TEASE ME, 
THAT WAS HER 
BUSINESS. 
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QzzflC. 
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r CAN SEE 
THE KIND OF 
MAN yOU'LL 
BE WHEN YOU 
GROW UP. 
SINCERE, 
HONEST. 
THE PILLAR 
OF youR 
COMMUNITy. 
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THAT 

FRAGRANCE 
THAT DRIFTS 
FROM YOUR 
FAIR SKIN... 
THAT BITING 
DEMEANOR... 
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YEAH. 

THERE'S 

SOME¬ 

THING 

WEIRD. 


COME 

AND 

LOOK 

OVER 


OVER 

THERE 
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THE ONLY WOAWN 
I EVER LOVED IN 
THIS WORLD... 

EVERYONE 
ADORED HER... 
BUT SHE'S DEAD 


NOW... 
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IT WAS AS I 
GUESSED. 
AS THEY 
GREW, THE 
BABIES ALL 
CHANGED 
INTO TOMIE. 
GRADUALLY. 



I WILL HAVE 
ACHIEVED 
EVERYTHING I 
SET OUT TO DO. 
































...AS SHE 
WRITHES AND 
GRIEVES 
OVER HER 
OWN HIDEOUS 
VULNERABILITY// 
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AND LET'S JUST 
CHECK THAT HEAD 
A MINUTE. YOU'RE 
CERTAINLY NOT THE 
MOST BEAUTIFUL 
WOMAN ON EARTH. 
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HE'S BEEN 
TAKING 
CARE OF 
THE BOY 
ASSASSINS, 
ONE BY 
ONE. 




















































































































































































716 




































































718 
































BEFORE 
LONG, WE 
MOVED TO AN 
APARTMENT 
IN ANOTHER 
TOWN. 


SINCE MY DAD 
COULDN'T 
HOLD A JOB, 
THE MAN IN 
BLACK GAVE 
US WHAT 
SUPPORT WE 
NEEDED. 
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It was about twenty-four years ago that I started working on Tomie. That’s almost a quarter of a 
century. At the time, I was working as a dental technician as I mulled over ideas in my head, and 
I would use my days off to work on the manga. I churned out the original thirty-page short when I 
was living in Nagoya in a run-down apartment complex called Nagoya-so near Issha Station on the 
Higashiyama Line. 

I had decided that I would submit it for consideration at the Umezu Awards, and I was quite 
serious about it. I was busy working on the manga pages when one of my friends famous for his 
antics dropped by and scribbled in the panels of my rough draft. Normally I would have playfully 
gotten him back for that, but at the time I grumpily grabbed my eraser to clean up his handiwork. I 
was serious. 

This also marked the first time I had properly taken a manga to completion. I barely managed to 
finish the final draft (which, in retrospect, was quite rough around the edges) before the deadline 
and rushed to the post office in my car so I could make it back to the dentist’s office before my lunch 
break ended. 

Incredibly, Tomie won honorable mention at the first Umezu Awards. At that point, I was so 
convinced that I was on a lucky streak that I bought a mountain of lottery tickets, which unfortunately 
didn’t work out. To the contrary, I had a horrible string of bad luck after that. The dentist’s office was 
in the process of moving and I was trying to get the company president’s wife’s stick shift up a hill 
when I almost plowed down some of my coworkers. On another occasion, I was on my way home from 
work late at night and was pulling my beloved Toyota Starlet into the Nagoya-so parking lot when 
another person in my building (a rebellious-looking fellow) totaled it with his Crown. Even so, the 
sheer bliss of winning honorable mention at the Umezu Awards eclipsed those things. After Tomie 
ran in the magazine, I would joke with my coworker, Mr. H, about how it was going to be made into a 
movie and that I would be judging a swimsuit contest during the audition for the part of Tomie (this 
was more than a decade before Tomie was actually made into a movie). 

Reminiscing aside, it’s all thanks to the support of readers like you that Tomie has been released 
in so many different formats. I am incredibly grateful. I would also like to take this opportunity to 
again thank everyone at the Comic Editorial Department at Asahi Sonorama (now Asahi Shimbun 
Publications) from the bottom of my heart-especially Mr. Toshiyasu Harada, who has been my editor 
since I originally debuted. 


Junji Ito 
December 22,2D10 
(Translated by Evan Galloway) 

































































































































































